A8 falls the autumn f

A little time for laughiler,
v A lttle time for tears,
And then an ocean gathers up
The measure of our years!
A little time for loving,
A little time for lltth
And then, with swiftand shudd'ring feet,
We ope an unknown gate!
A little time for
A little time for wall,
4And then our salls are torn to shreds
Before an unknown gale!

A lttle time for meeting,
! A little time to part,
4nd then a cruel hand tears away
The flowers born In the heart!

'/ Alittle time to waken,
14 A little time to nod,
And then, in glee, worms feed upon
The Image of the God!
=Hamilton Jay, tn Florida Times-Unlon.

A SOLDIER LOVER.

T wans while stay-
ing with my
friend, Tom Grant-
ham, at hig fu-
ther's parsonage.
in the quaint little
town of Retford,
that 1 met the St
Cyrile girls, They
were famous all
the country over
for their beauty; in faet, it is safe to
way thnt no single family in Westmore-
land, and perhaps in nll England, con-
tained the equals in physienl loveliness

%! these three sisters, Their family
wns an old one, very proud, and their
grim, gray-headed old father was s
proud as his lineage was lofty and

] his income scant.

They were all blonds of the purest

north of England type. Mande, the

', eldest, was the tallest of the three, and
I! # veritable queen in her manner and
gnit, Laura, the second, war almost

ns stately, and had the same royal
poise of the head ns her elder sister.

Tt it was Eunice, the yonngest, a child

oi 17, who, to my mind, earried off the

\ padm ax the fairvest of the three.

Aud it was of Lunice, with here soft

! vheeks of ecrenm and rose, that my

friend Tom was enamored.

7 11e had left school three years before
sue, and wos now a leutenant in the
army, but vur friendship had not been

A forgotten, Tom was the idol of his
futher and mother, and as handsome a
young officer as any to be found in her
majesty’s army.

His beauty was quite the opposite o
Eunice's, 1le was very tall and broad-
shouldersd for his 23 years and had
thick, zonl-black eyebrows and hair.
His face was as vet innocent of 1 mus-

] \ tache, but his resolute mouth and

- k ®quarely et jaws gave it all the man-
liness necessary.

T I remembered how bitterly 1 envied

Tim when he slipped Eunice’s arm into
Lis own in the church porch and led
the way toward the St, Cyriles’ house,
while 1 followed with Maud and Laurn,
1o whom 1 had previously been intro-
need, 1 defy the world to produee n
Iandsomer pair than these two, Fu-
nice’s head reached scarcely to  her
lover's shonlder, amd the bewitching
et childlessty innocent way she had of
glancing up into his face woulld have
Inredd o lifelong hermit from his soli-
tude to woo her,

In the conrse of the three weeks |
epent ot Retford 1 had plenty of oppor-
tunities for observing how violent,
how desperate, was my friend’s passion.
ludeed, he spoke to me of it often him-
self, Young as he was, his speech was
that of a man who has made his cast
for all that he values in life, and is de-
termined to abide by the issue. Boy
though I might be, 1 could see that it
was n ense of life or death with him.

Funiee's futher, whn was prudent, as
most widowers are, bad given a relue-
tant consent wo their engagement, hut
ingistedl on an improvement i the
Young man's worldly position ns a con-
dition of the setting of the wedding
day. And liow a poor lieutenant, and
ihe son of a country parson at that,
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NT'8 ARM WAS ABOUY THE
GIRL'S WALST.

that condition it was

1% guest at the Granthams'
n dnys when a visitor came
les’. e was a retired

, with a saffron eom-
: but

———

oy

seraph, fell keadlong from
upon which he tad placed
i Bee her now, as she stood an
bre it happened, by Tom's side,
E up Into hix face with the smile
mngel out of Heaven.

were aguin dining at old Bt,
Pt s, 1t wae a farewell dinner, given
honor, for 1 was e leave on the
norrow. The party wae gay enough,
h the elderly Indian merchan!

o

) l.gh"hq by the way, appeared to be on the

losest terma of intimacy with the mas-
ter of the house) appeared to still re-
gurd our presence as an intrusion.
The ovening sped quickly. It was
about ten o'clock; Mauwl and Laura
were at the plano, busy with a duet,
und Tom was turning the music,
Without thinking where the others
could be, 1 stepped out on the veranda
and lighted a cigarette. It was a per-
feet night. The air was filled with the
warmth of early summer, and the
moon lit up the tops of the birch trees
in the meudow beyond the gnrden,
while far neross the flfils gleamed
Allswater lake like a brond strip of
silver.

Suddenly there cnme two figures pac
ing slowly naeross the lnwn—Denton
and Eunice. I gasped with astonish-
ment, for the merchant’s arm was about
the girl's waist; and they walked so
until they came close beneath the place
where 1 stood, when they stopped,
The woll behind me was covered with
fey and they could not see me, and just
ns 1 was about to make my presence
Lknown—oh, shame and confusion—I
saw Lhe girl's snowy neek bend, and her
head droop upon the stranger's shoul-
der. Ther he took her face between
his hands ind Kisged here on the month

I barely repressed n ery, for that
moment I felt a hand grasp my arm
with the forece of n vize, the flogers
fairly sinking into my flesh. The paiv
on the Iawn walked slowly round to
another door of the house with arms
about cach other, ns lovers walk, En-
nice looking like a spirit In her ¢ling-
ing, white dress, Then 1 turned and
looked imo the face of Tom Grantham,
and the look of agony there 1 hope |
shall never see ngain in the face of a hu-
man being,

When we returncd to the drawing-
room presently Denton and Eunice were
there., She was as {air and unruffled
u8 the spint I bhad thought her. Den-
ton held nn envelope in his hand which
he handed to Tom. *“A telegram fo-
you, lieulenant,” he said, coldly. “I
teok it from a boy at the gate. Your
father, it seems, sent it on here,”

Tom took the telegram and read it
I marveled at his composure, “The
regiment is ovdered to Afrien.,”  he
sitid, and thrust the paper in his pocker,

Eunles gave o heart-breaking shriek
and roshed upon him,

“How very unfortunate,” observed
Denton, with a perceptible sneer,

Grantham turned about and steoel
hita 1o the floor with o bBlow from his
fist, T'hen he strode from the room with-
out o glnee behind him. Euniee faint-
e, Her two sisters were too husy at-
1tending to her to notive me, and thei
father was nowhere to be seen. Peel-
ing my presence unnecessary. 1 fol-
towed my friend just as the fallen mer-
chant from Iandin was preparing to
Tize.

How 1 come to hie n possenger on the
troop ship that earrvied the Eighth from
Plymouth does not matter moeh, The
eommercinl house that cammuanded iy
vitlunble services hol some affairs to
seitle nt Cape Town, and as T was the
enly person in the office ready to vol-
unteer for the mission my offer was
cagerly necepted.

Though I was young my emplovers
rood enough to admit that 1 had

To settle this business wius an
mutter, and having a taste for
mdventure, it wusn't difiteult

eAveTY-
thing considersdl, ineluding a little dis.
tinee—to seek out my fricnd Tom at
the beadguarters of his regiment,

How he mannged It 1 do uat know,
bt when 1 obitnined permission 1o ne-

wipany the Bighth in the
war correspondent,

giise of o
or anything elss
[ might choose to call myself (on con-
dition that I kept out of sight at the
peoper time, and refroined from taik-
ing ton much), 1 availed myself of the
privilege with the ardor of a sclivol-
boy let out for a holiday,

The eampuign hus gone into history,
wad it is not my purpoze to desceribe it,
wor Justify it either, for that matter,
I'ne part played by the Eigiith was not

vonspicaous  one, hawd marches
through a dreadiul, rough country,
with very little to eat and a broiling
sky over our heads, were for long our
sternest lot.

On these long marches, and in the
quiet watches about the campfire, iy
friend never once spoke of his great
sorrow. From the temor of his con-
versation, however, T counld easily per-
ceive that life had no charm left for
him, and that he would welcome as a
boon the ghance shot or nssegai thrust
that could end it, His hair, too, was
growing gray. Think of it—a soldier,
three years out of school, and gray at
2k

When we heard of the death of the
prince imperial, the widowed Eugenie’s
oniy son, Tom sighed and said he en-
vied him, When news reached us of
the awful eatastrophe of ltorke's Drift,
where so many brave fellows went
down, he gritted his teeth and vowed
he would like to strike a blow for venge-
ance before the war was over,

The final battle of Ulundi, which was
followed . shortly by the capture of
Cetewnyo and the termination of the
war, was a most bloody affair. It was
here that the Eighth performed its
magnificent and almost only service
of Lhe eampaiguo.

Throngh the long nfternoon the Zuln
warrlors fought with the superb fe-
rocity that has marked them oul as
the heroes of all the savage tribes.
Their superior pumbers availéd them
little, Again and again, with duunt-
less bravery, they hurled themselves
upon the British line, only to be slaugh-
tered i:u.m by the murderods ar-

o dky, 1 was not wholly without sour-

age. '
This wna why 1 sidled dexterously
upon my gray mare until [ was within

n few paces of Totn, who sat motionlesa
in his saddle, calm ns an iciele, with a

red mpot on ench of his cheeks. I had

pistols in my holsters and a good cav-
ulry saber in my hand, and when the
trumpet sounded the charge and that
superb body of horses went thunder-
ing over the plain, something seemed
fo snap in my head, and away I went
involuntarily, perhaps, but with an in-
snne desire to take part in the fray.

A couple of troopers, p through
the Lbreast with nssegaia, fell ernshing
from their saddles, and I eame up with
the advancing line at a furious gallop.
In another instant we were in a maza
of savages. In u sort of dream 1 saw
n sen of fiorce black faces nbout me.
Some of the savoges crouched under
the bellies of the horses and disem-
boweled them as they were trampled
under foot. Others, giantis in stature,
stood straight up, with their brawny,
nnked arms raised to heaven, and ac-
tually laughed as the troops cut them
jown. These blacks knew mno fear.
Tn solid detachmente they stood be-
jore the onslanght of the enemy, no
man finching before the certain death
that swas imminent, us each fought des-
perately against the traincd troops of
n powerful country.

I raw Tom's fuce, set aud sterd, ns
he hewed about him like n templar of
old, one hand gripping the bridle rein
and in the other his deadly anber rising
nloft and falling to cleave a woolly
shull. .

For myself, T suppose I was fighting
like the rest. I was conscious only of a
wild feeling of exhilurntion—a sort of
composed joy that 1 was a participator
in such n matehless scene. I felt a
spear thrust that picrced the fleshy
part of my arm above the elbow and
slugshed mechanically nt the head of the
gigantie savage who had dealt me the
swonnd,

And jnst ns suddenly as the attack
began the heroie focman melted away.
With loud ervies they turned and fled.
In all directions they scattered, leaving
the deand upon the field. The quick
Afrlean dusk was etealing down as the
truompets sounded a retirement and 1
drew rein with the rest, The battle of
Ulundi was won, and the Zulu war was
over.

Many and many a gallant trooperlay
prone upon the rank gruss, Some were

L

“SEE!" K

¢oof a darle Tod
1 fonght to the
And as 1 poused, watebing the

elncped in the embrne
with whom they h
denth.
flight of the vanguished enemy, there
eiame upon e a mest terrible appari-

tlow.

Lisut. Grentham threw his eharger
baek upon his haunches in front of me,
Iis helmet was gone nnd his blaek hair
wis disorde while n thin strenm of
Linod trickled down his cheek, “lHal™
he shricked, iz it not glorions, this—-
this butehery? It is the first thing
have found yet that conid muke me for-
get!”

I 1ot my hale vising on end, for I saw
by the glure in the man’s eyes that he
was nomaniae,  Nad then (1 can see the
dreadful picture as 1 write) he slowly
rajsed his left arm, and T saw that his
left hand had been almost severed ar
the wrist,
thiread of tlesh,

“See!™ he screnmed, as 1 tried to
eateh his bridle and lead him from the
ficll, *“See, my hoy, they gave me as
good as I brought”—holding the ghast.
Iy, Llosd-streaming hand nloft., “I am
going now—{forever, This hand has her
ring upon it. Take it back to her and
say 1 sent it.,”

With o wild yell he wheeled his
chavger and dashed headlong all alone
nfter the fugitive bluck rabble, leaving
his terrible relie behind him. 1 tried te
follow him, but, weukened perhnps by
the loss of blood from the wound in my
arm, I reeled and fell from my saddle
1o the ground.

For days afterward we searched for
him. Deador alive, he was never found.
Was he captured or eut to pieces by the
vanguished foe, or does he live to-day
in the African forests among the sav-
ages, saved by his madness from g
knowledge of his fute?

To England the report went back
with the rest of the tragic list: “Licpt,
Thomas Grantham—missing,”

In a quiet English village a white-
haired clergyman and his wife wait in
vain for the son who never cume bacl-,

Mrs. Denton, they say, is quite the
belle of the county, and her dlamonds
are the admiration and envy of all the
countryside,

It is o spiteful thought, but some-
times I wish 1 could have found thag
hand, with the dinmond ring upon it,
on the field of Ulundi, to bring back t3
ber as I was bidden.—N. Y. Dispatch.

Guat's Eggs.

The eggs of the gnat are arranged b,
the parent insect in the l'on,tjofol_tt{
which floats with its concave side up-

permost; if upset,. it
iiseM and cannot hww:

Abe Jower part of each cgg opena sad

—Bhe—*"Yes, that is Mr. Gamboge, the
artist, He is wedded tohisart.” He -
“Judging from his appearance,Ishould
say that he didn't marry for money."—
Hoston Transeript,

—*“Ah, me, my heart is fulll” sighed
the girl who had been taking advant-
oge of her leap-year privilege until she
found herself engaged to five men.—
Yonkern Statesman.

—Gadzooks—"We don't seem to hear
anything nowadays about the coming
woman." Zounds—"No, because sheo
Lias already come, and is now off on her
wheel,"—N. Y. Tribune.

—Officer—"What is the meaning of
terrain ™ Recrnit—“Don't know."”
OfMcer—"Idiot! to walkaboutina thing
and not know what it is! Well, can you
tell now 7 Reoruit—"A pair of boots.”
-=Flitgende Blaetter,

—Officer—"What did you want, sir?"
Citizen—"Somebody has stolen my
watch, and I want you to hunt the rascal
up and give him the key toit. It raises
the mischief with a watch to let it run
down, you know,"—Boston Transcript.

—Adjustable.—*"You must have mis-
underetood me, waiter, These are venl
citlets, breaded, aren’t they?" “Y-yes,
sah."” “1 ordered pork tenderloin.’
“Yex, sah. Jes' take off de breaded
part of it, gah, an' dare am de po'k ten-
dahline, sah.”—Chieago Tribune.

—Dloth Ends of the Dispute.—“This
imperor av Germany,” said Mr. Dolan,
“f« a ter'ble hand fur an argymint.”
“He is that same,” Teplied Mrs. Dolan,
“Iegorrah, there’s a mon that'll hov the
iasht worrud, evin if he has to be the
furrust to mintion it."—Washington
Star.

—Geographical Item.—"“Your trip to
Hely must have been very pleasant,”
saitd ene of the most intelligent young
Indies in Austin to Simpson, who had
just returned from a foreign strand.
“Yery interesting indeed,” answered
iie, “Now tell me,"” raid she, “does Italy
look likem boot? You know, that's the
way is looks on the wap."—Texas Sift
ing=,

SHOPPING IN THE EAST.

Biege Which Leads to at Least Four Trips
Before It Is Completed.

There is nothing dull or common-

pince about shopping or shopkeeping

in the east. Every man’s shop is much

water. At the proper time a v _-

| come 1o huy
I anerely mude the inguiries out of curi-

It was hanging by a mere |

the insoct escapes into the water T be- |

wore literally his stronghold than the
Fnglishmon's house is his castle and
every customer’s appearance is the sig-
val for a siege. The unconscionnble
length of time necessary to develop o

| burgain in Turkey sccounts, perhaps,
| for

the perpetunl crowd in the bazar,
Whoever wishes to buy anything of
which the price is not commonly
L nown nnd fixed by custoni must return
many times to the ussaalt before he

| gets what he wants. The consequence
| i= thot where every cusfomer comes

four times instead of once to the shop
where he has business there are four
times as inany people in the tortuous
pussages and labyrinthine ways of the
Lezar as should legithmately corree-
spond to the smount of the business
uctunlly dene.

When you first see the object for

which yon are looking you must be |

ilind, not let your features betray by
the least expression that you are in-
terested,  Next you should ask the
p:rice of at least 100 articles in the shop,

being careful, however, not to omit the |

one you need, lest the omission should

make the shopkeeper suspect that you |

want it. You will then send for
¢offee and say that you hmve not
anything, but have

csity. A few days later come und

| #znin ask the price of several things.

Un your third visit you wmay allow
rourseli to look more closely at what
you have mentally selected, and to
cifer the shopkeeper net more than
onz-third of what he asks. On the
fourth day prepare for o final ptched
battle, If yon do not leok unright-
cously richandhavenot theappearance
of n tenderfoot, you may consider that
Aou have done fairly well if you pay in
the end about two-thirds of what was
demanded.

But this roundnbout process has
vompensations after all so real as {o be
nlmost attractive in themselves. Every-
thing Is mysterious in the bazar and
mich is beautiful. A walled city with-
in a walled city, and again an almost
impregnable fortress within that, cut
up in all directions by narrow pas-
siges, blind alleys and crossways, the
whole being vaulted and roofed and en-
tirely lighted by countless little domes
—a labyrinth Cretan in its complica-
tions and puzzling even to those who
inbabit it, crowded by a busy, jostling,
motley multitude, drawn fogether
from all quarters of the globe, and
filled in all its recesses t6 very over-
flowing with every production of west-
ern civilization and eastern art.—F.
Marion Crowford’s “Constantinople.”

Arousing After-Di Enthusiaam,
At a public dinnér there was on the
lable in front of Edward Everett an
arnamented dish, with two miniature
silk American filags stuck into the
viand. A waiter removed it from the
table to the sideboard that it might be
carved, As soon as Mr. Everctt missed
the dish be seemed seriously anmoyed
and whispered to another waiter to re-
place’it. A gentleman siiting near no-
ticed this Iittle by scene and was sur-
prised that the great man shonld ap-
d;:ll‘noyed‘:t ﬁ.d irance of
the and delighted at it reappear-
ance. When the orator made his apeech

slogue. There is money infh
IF YOU WILL CUT THIS OUT AND SEND

Seced Co., La Crosse, Wis., you will get
free their great catalogue and a pack-
nge of the yellow rind watermelon sen-
cation. (x)

Lzt dogs 4 t to bark and bite;
To do so is

It with120.stamps to the John A. Salzer |

Fraxx J. Cuexey makes oaththathe isthe

O i T amrcll'ﬁ"'tonl
oing business [

Oonnt:v md'!nte aforesald, and mﬁﬂ
firm will pay the sum of ONE BUNDRED DOL-
LARS for each and e case of Catarrh
that cannot be oured b, use of Harvn's
Catanna Core. =K J. Cugxer.

Bwora to before me and subscribed in ]g
presence, this Oth day of December, A.D.

A. W. GLEASOX
pEar] Notary Public,
Hall's Catarrh Cure Is taken Internally and
ncts directly on the blood and mwucous sur.
faces of the aystem. Send for testimonials,
froo. F. J. Cuexky & Co., Toledo, O,

Bold b Drng?ats, The.
Hall's Family Pills ave the best.

YMaip of Athens, ere wo part,
Give me back my silver heart."
‘1 can’t,'’ the clever damsel cried, -
*My new beau's picture is inaide.”
. —Chicago Record.

I Man Was Made to Mourn,
| Per but rheumatism need pot add to
[ the mities to which we are more or less

subject, when there Is such an efcient
| means of counteracting the dire complaint
| as Hostetter's Stomach Bitters. When the
liver, bowels or stomach are outof order,
or tho kidneys or nerves troublesome, the
Bitters is also an efficient remedy. It pre-
vents and remedies all malarial disorders,

SxopserLY—'"What do you think I found
| last year when I was at Long Branchi”
Kulckerbocker—'1've no idea. Was it n
pocketbook!”" Snobberly—*No, 1 found
that everything was very dearV—Texas
Biftings,

The Nashville, Chattancogas & St. Louls

way

Will on March 8rd sell one way homeseek-
ers’ tickets to all points in the Boutheast,
including Florida, at the lowest rate ever
kuown, On Muarch 10th round trip tickets
to many points in the Bouth, including
Georgia, can he&s:urchnsnd ot one fare pius
E‘J,iul:“oocl for 30 days. For mnps, follers
and all Information write to or see Briard
F. Hill, N, P, A., 88 Marquette Bld'g, Chi-
cago; R, C. Cowandin, W, P. A, 405 13'
E:r.hld'g. 8t Louls, or W. L. Danley, G.
P.& T, A., Nashville, Tenn.

Tne child tavght to believe any occur-
rence a good or evil omen, or any day of
the week lucky, hath a wide inroad mude
t‘l nt the soundness of his understanding.—

atts,

| Best of All

To cleanse the system in a gentle and truly
beneficiul manver, when the Byring time
comes, use the true and perfect remedy,
Syrup of Figs. One bottle will answer for
all the family and costs only 50 cents; the
larga size 1.  Buy the genuine. Manufac-
tured by the California Fig Syrup Company
only, and for sale by all druggists,

A xortnery exchange asks: “Why do
most authors wear their hair longi” *'Be
cause bafbers cut for cash."—Atlanta Con-

| stitution.

Exrrostoxss of Coughing are stopped by
| Hale's Honey of Horehouml and Tar,
Pike's Toothache Drops Curein one minute.

By nature's laws, immutable and just,
| enjoyment stops when indolence begins.—
Pollok.

Beecnan's riLLs for constipation 10¢ and
e, Get the book (free) at your drugpist's
and go by it. Annual sales 8,000,000 boxes.

Axy feoling that takes & man away from
| his home is a traitor to the houschiold.— H.
W. Beecher. .

I cax recommend Piso's Core for Con-
sumption to sufferers from Asthma.—E. D,
Towxssexp, Ft. Howard, Wis., May 4, *04.

Or all vain things exvuses are the vainest,
—Buxton.

| THE MARKETS.
i

NeEW YORK, February 24, 1804
| CATTLE—Native Steers
COTTON -Mlddling.....
FLOUK—Winter Whea
WHEAT—-No. ¢ Red....
CORN -No. 2...0000. 040
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PORK—Staudard Mess (3 ]
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OATS—NO. 8. 1orvsnrerernners  SNG  25%
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oabiitacsi —Washington Btar, m.nl.. Is_that Il.l::l guests bﬂeiru:ro m
" | the table." icago Poss
Brarz or Onro, Cirr or ToLxpo, | -
Lucas CouxTy.

A Similc in Smoke.

There's all sorts of prades of tobacco plant. The best

comes from Havana. There’s all sorts of grades of sarsa- °

parilla plant. The best comes from Honduras. If you
want cheap tobacco, all right—provided you get value for
your money. Cheap tobacco’s notas good to smoke—but
it don’t éost as much.

If you want cheap sarsaparilla . . , But you don't want
it. Of course you don’t. You are paying for the best.
To pay for the best and get anything but Honduras sar-
saparﬂfa is like pn?ing for Havana cigars and getling
Pittsburg *“ Stogics.” There’s only one sarsaparilla made
exclusively from the imported Honduras plant. That's
Ayer's. Just keep it in mind that you are paying for
Honduras sarsaparilla when you are paying for the best;
but you don't get what you pay for unless you get Ayer’s
Sarsaparilla.

Any doubt about it? Send for the * Curebook."
1t kills doubis but cures doubters.
Address1 J. C. Ayer Co., Lowell, Mass.
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grades for 10 cents 3




